basil This Copy of “ ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 
SATURDAY, JANUARY 17, 1891. 


[ONE PENNY. 


oF: I eas 
SLOPER AT THE “BRIT.” 
“Poor Papa has commenced his inspection of the Pantomimes, and, backed by the cuthor.ty of the Lord Chamberlain, he manages to get behind the 
scenes at nearly all the Houses. The other night, at the ‘ Brit.” however, he had to pay the penalty of extra Officiousness. Mamma and the kiddies were 
tn @ stage bor, when suddenly, and to their horror, Poor Papa was seen collapsing through a trap. Wandering about, as if the whole show belonged to 
him, he silently slid from the sublime to the ridiculous. Ma says that Papa did not stay for the Transformation that night.”’—Toorste. 
THE BOY WHO WOULD A BOLD CLOWN BE. 


. 


CHEATING AT CARDS. 


IN Number 20,619 of The Morning Post, bearing date 
February 13th, 1837, are recorded the peroulere of a trial 
in the Court of King’s Bench, in which Lord de Roos was 
the plaintiff and Mr. John Cumming the defendant. It was 
an action for defamation of character, Cumming had 
accused De Roos of cheating at cards. 

As witnesses on Cumming’s side were called, Lord Ben- 
tinck, Sir William Ingiiby, Colonel Anson, Mr. Charles 
Greville, Mr. George Payne, Edward Brown and others, and 
the dishonest practices were said to have occurred at Gra- 
ham's Club and ihe ‘Travelers’. Brown, who was described 
as “ Devil's Librarian,” otherwise card accountant at the 
Travellers’, stated that during the year 1839 Lord de Roos 
had played at the club only nine times, out of which number 
he won on eight occasions, to the amount of £311. He had 
noticed great singularity in his lordship’s method of deal- 
ing. “He dealt very slow, holding the cardg in a slanting 
direction, and turned them suddenly out.” Some of the 
cards he had played with were marked on the backs ina 
peculiar manner—the aces and kings. 

Lord Henry Bentinck said that his suspicions having been 
aroused, he, on two occasions, watched Lord de Roos. “On 
the first occasion, after the cards were cut, he placed them 


1, Johnny and his littie sister had been to the pan- 2. Some sausages, heawaits hisopportunity. “Hallo!” 3. The howls of ndpa brought ui the 
tomime. The spirit of mischief prompted him todo he yelped ; “ here comes grandpa. Now fora lark!" So, scene. An explanation betteon the two Atha gectilied in such a manner that the broad expanse of two of the cards 
a little bit of clowning business on his own account; catching hold of the now ted Lot poker, be gives and Johnny's warm reception is returned with in was seen. He did this under the table just as he was about 
8, heating the poker, and sending his sister to steal— Grandpa a very warm reception. terest by his affectionate male parent. ' te deal, On the other occasion he divided the cards under 
any 
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the table in two separate parts. He separated the cards, so as to be 
able to introduce his little finger into the division.” 

Sir William Ingiiby said he was aware of a trick of legerdemain 
termed sauter la coupe, by wh ch the ace or king, if at the bottom 
of the pack prior to the cut, is made to come to the bottom again 
subsequent to the cut, and, of course, is the trump card. Sir 
William then toox a pack of cards in his hands and s!owly per- 
formed the trick, explaining the method as he did so, to the great 
interest and edification of all present. He added that “in respect 
to dealing, his lordship handled the cards ina singular way, and 
was in the habit of putting the kings and queens on their legs and 
feeling them. When he took up the two parcels of cut cards, he 
was troubled with whac is called a ‘king cough,’ which was done 
for the purpose of abstracting attention from himself and from the 
table. He then dealt particularly slow, with his body bent forward, 
examining every card as he let it fall on the table.” In crosse 
examination, the witness said, “I did not mention the matter pub- 
licly, because 1 thought if an obscure mdividual like mysel¢ 
attempted to say ‘ My lord, you are cheating’; if 1 had denounced 
a peer of the realm, and a popular man, I should have had a host of 
persons upon me; and I take it as a matter of course that [ should 
not have had a choice of door or window, but should have beeu 
pitched out of the latter.” 

For his lordship, witnesses of high reputation were called, who 
had played with his lordship scores of times, and believed 
enplicitly in his honour, Witnesses were also brought forward to 
prove that he could not have practised sauter la cvupe owing to 
the great stiffness in his hands; but the judge left that point for 
the jury to decide, saying, however, that his lordship might, never- 
theless, have marked the cards for the purpose of cheating. In the 
end, after a deliberation of but a quarter of an hour, the jury 
returned a verdict in favour of Cumming, the defendant. 

« 


. . * * . 
Then Billiam and the Babelet got a pack of cards, and worked 
long and laborious, and in the evening tried it on Ungile Boftin. 
But they didn't do well. Uncle B. must have learat a trick or two 
when he was younger. 
(Next week“ A Monomaniac.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
——_ 
oe Cosrespiedens wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclosea stamped enrelape large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inele 


ose loose stamps. 


IGNORANCE.— £ygs are generally caten with a spoon, and not 
scraped out with a knife, and we should adctse youto refrain from 
pickeng your teeth with the end of a fork at the dinner table, It 
shows, at lrast, very bad taste.——\NQUIRER.— Yes, during the 
winter months the jire makes a capital waste paper basket. 
ARTHUR.—S0 you spent the whole of Christmas Day reading your 
“ Christmas Holidays,” did you? Good boy; you are evidently 
shineng light in your village. Thanks, very much, for the pretty 
card you sent us.——CONTESTIANTI.—So you were also delighted 
with the “ Christmas Holidays.” Lettera couched wn a similar 
strain to yours aie peuring in daiiy. Jf we were net Paragons 
of Modcaty we should get conceited ——Tom.—No, you don't, old 
man, We are not to be caught by chaff—Lucy C.—Certaialy 
my dear, as you are ton bashful to be ae raphed, a drawing will 
do almost as well. We read the latter part of your letter with 
mired feclings, Fie, Lucy !——INQUIRER.—Ne, ALLY does not 
distil his own “Unsweetened,” the drinking of it re quite sufficient 
labuur.—Saucy Katie.—Take your young man home and intro- 
duce him to your parents, taking care to hide your Pa's bvvts. 
Advise him to practise hasty exits.——HAPPINESS.—Oh, yes ; 
marriage isa pleasant pastime—sometimes.——F ARMER's BoyY.— 
We do not know whether we hare tasted purs milk, so cannot 
nee your question, We are, unfortunately, served by a London 
mukman, 


—— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


Forwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18 8d : 6 Months, 3s. 3d. 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable tv GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


Weekly Contents Dille will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application. 
PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at vur 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA Banque. 


£1:1:0 
4nd the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Four Line Verse on 


ALLY SLOPERS CHRISTMAS APPEAL. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
THE “UNSWEETENED” PHILANTHROPIST, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close TUESDAY, JANUARY 20TH, 1891. 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—— 

“WHAT a noise your rooks are enabling, Mr. Rooral,” remarked a 
London visitor; “they seem to be grumbling aboyt something! Is 
it the cold that they are complaining about?” “I should not 
wonder,” said the host; “and you cannot say that they complain 
ibis cause.” “Without Caws! No, I wish to Heaven they 
would, 


“ HALLO, Sikes !” said a missionary, “ you are out of prison again 
then? What are you going to do now?” “Open a shop, gnv'nor,” 
replied William Sikes. “Indeed! when do you intend to do 
that?" “As soon as | can borrow a jemmy, mister!” 

ss 
s 
A SIMPLE maid—a simple guardsman he, 
In long black legs and ruddy red coatee; 
But, sad to say, he never stood a driuk— 
*Twas very mean of him, I really think. 
She earned, alas! but sixteen quid a year, 
And yet that slavey stood that bloke his beer. 
ss 
s 

“TOOTSIE, my dear, I never knew sucha careful gal in all my born 
life. Who would have thought, but you, of using a chunk off her 
bootheel to use as a window wedge to prevent the frames a-crenk- 
ing! And who, but you, would have used upa pound and a quarter 
of the best double-breasted false hair to convert into patent nets to 
catch butterflies for Alexandry to make collections of? Oh, 
dear,no . «ee ” ** 


“Tsay, cabby,” cried 2 masher, “er—er—whata very remarkable 
back—er—er—your horse has, don’t you know—er—er, [t's quite 
hotlew, hy Jove! How do you account for it, my man, eh! * 
“Why, sir,” replied the cabman, confidentially, “to tell yer the 
truth, my hoss 1s an old racehoss, he is, and the larst race he ever 
run, he was backed agin an out and out flyer—a Derby winner, and 
this ‘ere other hoss he beat ‘im holler, and he’s bin holler ever 
since. Thankee, sir. Don't mind if I do,” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASH'ON FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 351.—The “St. Anthony " Costume, 


Thie lady ‘s vot mad; she is 
rel.earsing the part of Opbelia 
for a forthcoming amateur per- 
formance, 


ART 'N THE BOARO SCHOOL. 
First prize and gold medal for best drawing 
from the life. ' 


e , 
Hallo, Jones, what's the matter? Been in a railway accident ?* 
“No—worse! Contradicted my wife!" 


Yes, he verv brave on parade is, 
Lut of field days he somewnat 


IT LOOKED SUSPICICUS. 

This is not a game at leap-frog. Jones is 
simply stooping to find a sixpence he has 
dropped, and Smith is hurrying up to wish 
him the compliments of the Scasou, 


Cl 


atraid is; [shoot, 
Thovgh he quakes when they 
@!He can bravely salute [ladies. 
Ina style that quite fetches the 


|| 


(Saturday, January 17, 1891. 


NEVER a Christmas passes but our poor old friend Penhecker 
bees into trouble, more or less serious, with his amiable—ahem /— 

tter half. There were a few friends to supper, aud Mrs. Pen- 
hecker inquired, “Some tongue, P.?” “No, thank you,” replied 
Fen. “1 thought ‘ou used to like it?” observed the good lady, 
with her usual acerbity of manner. “So I did,” answered the poor 
man; “and | like it—stéd/.” Whether he put a peculiar emphasis 
upon the last word, or what it was, we dont know, but the guests 
began to laugh, and then the band commenced to play. 


* 
WILD horses could not tear— 
Wild sobbings could not wear 
That faithful heart away. 
A simple waitress she, 
She often brought to me 
The sausage and the mash, 
And yet her hopes | dash 
By saying, on next Sunday week, 
“A walking out with Charlotte I'll bespeak.” 


© FIUSBAND and wile may occasionally see everything the same 
way,” said Spillikin. “vet its a remarkable thing that if ever 
I ventured to suggest that any woman's good-looking, my wife 
immediately informs me that that woman squints so badiy that 
she’s always spoiling her eyelashes by bending ’em with the tips of 
her ears, and that she is so thick ankled and sharp nosed, that she 
‘loesn’t know whether her head's her feet, or whether her feet or 
her nose grow wrong.” ee 

* 
Overheard inthe City during the Recent Elections, 

First City Man. Have you heard that Common Councillor 
Goreer has fallen down dead in an apoplectic fit at the polling 
place 

Second City Man (who is interested in the Election), Good 
heavens! 1 hope he had polled, He promised me his vote, 


. 

“WE find,” said the Foreman of the Jury, after an interesting 
breach of promise case, “that though there is no evidence of the 
lefendant having actually given auy promise, yet we are of opinion 
that he ought to have done so under the circumstances: so our 
verdict is for the plaintiff, with £10,000 damages.” 


ScENE—Puliman Sleeping Car, TimE—L£arly Morning. 
First Traveller. What arow that old fellow over there is making ! 
Upon my word, he is the champion snorer ! 
Second T. So he ought to be. He has been practising all night. 


Wuat's the difference between pure-eyed temperance bosses 
and habitual drunkards ?—One lot lives weil and the other lot's 


| livers swell. There is wisdom even in a riddle. 
s-* 


“NoxEso blind as those who won't see,” asthe tom cat said when 
master caine home after that “smoker” and thrust him down to 
the end of the bed, because he mist ook him for the hot-water bottle, 


s 
SHE was so fair, she was so young, 
The sweetest of the maids among ; 
I saw ber once on Hampstead Heath, 
Beneath the willow—sat beneath— 
That maiden fair. 


She sat, she sighed—she looked so sad! 

For cruel Fortune made her mad. 

“ This winkle, why is it so hard?” 

She said this to your faithful bard, 
Theu from her hair 


She took a hair pin, and in a trice 
The winkle worked. She said, “Tis nice!” 
= W. Wilde and orangeade. 


“Dear SLopeR,—Kindly send by return of post one of dear 
Mrs. Sloper's side curl combs, as we're going to give an eveuing 
party and want most partikler to ornament the apple tart. 

* Yours truly, a ELIZABETH N. H1GG1Ns,” 


. 

“HumPH! she is late in starting this evening,” grunted an o!d 
and fussy passenger in second class carriage on 8.E. Railway, look- 
ing at his waich, “Tam afraid you are in the wrong train, sir.” 
said @ young and deceitfully innocent passenger. “Wrong train?” 
exclauned the tirst speaker, much agitated ; “bless my soul! I hope 
not. Thisis the Dover train, is it not?” “Yes, sir: but you ob- 
served that she was late, 80 1 thought that perhaps you were net 
aware that this was the mail train.” [Jf looks could hare killed 
— but there! *° 


Scenr—ZJn the Private Bar of the “ Sloper Arms,” just after the 
Chucker-cut had been performing his painful—in more senses 
than one—yet necessary duty. 

Lord Bob, V like a drunken man to make a disturbance. 
Hon, Bully oneal alittle natural astonishment), Why? 
Lord Bob. use he’s sure to get turned out. 


s 
SLOPER says that he thinks that he could take on the pantomime 

business, and knock Herbert Campbell to the first Tuesday that 
comee at the end of a week in notime. “I could play the clown,’ 
says ALLY; “1 know that very well. I like that dodging businese 
and jumping through the walls, and coming round the door an 
out again, and the pantaloon after me. | could do that without 
much practice.” ‘You could,” said McGooseley. “lf any man 
ought tou move smart you ought. You've had practice cnough 
dodging them blooming water rates for the last six years.” 

* 


THE height of impecuniosity is only arrived at when a man goes 
about asking old friends to collect used postare stamps and give 
them tu him. so that he can pass the whole night scraping off the 
gum to make half a pint of gelatine soup for breakfast. 


s 
SHE said she loved him ; 
Well, of course she did! 
But yet the sym- 
Pathy she had for him she hid, 
*Cos she always did 
What her mother bid. 
Her name was Sal— 
Sweet, sweet, sweet gal! 
Yet for her goodness she was never thanked, 
Altho’ from maming she remained unspanked. 


s 

TotT1£E GOODENOUGH was nursing her married sister's baby the 
other day, and the little one was howling like a steam whistle, 
when in came Tootsie Sloper. ‘“ How are you, dear? ™ said Tottie. 
“Tve been trying to get this baby off to sleep this half-hour, and 
the little wretch won't shut its eyes. I don't know what's the 
matter with it.” Tootsie inspected the olive branch at a safe dis- 
tance, and replied, * Won't shut its eyes, my dear?) Why, it can't! 
Its face is too dirty.” And now there is a coolness between the 
rival beanties of the green room. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture to be given to one of the readers of “AI.LY SLOPER'S HA.r-HOLt- 
DAY," ux an ot! painting by FRED ROE, measuring 44 in, x 34 tn., ing handsome 
gold frame, and representing 


“A SCLND DURING THE GORDON RIOTS.” 
Make ONE AVPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this announce: 
ment inclosed, tuyether with pour Name and A idress, any Lime before March 31s?. 
Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
2° This Picture ts on View every day between 10 a.m, and 6 p.m., except Satur- 
days, when the hours are 10 am. and 1 pm, 
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Saturday, January 17, 1891.) 
TOOTSIE AT THE SURREY THEATRE. 


— 


In an article on Christmas pantomimes, which Albert Smith 
wrote, at No. 14 Percy Street, Bedford Square, some torty-ceight 
years ago, he says, 
speaking of the 
transformation 
scene :—“ You now 
ree the knight, the 
lady, the nurse and 
the squire all sid- 
ling up towards the 
wings, with their 
hands behind their 
backs. The fairy 
speaks, their clothes 
become wrinkled 
and loose; audas she 
pronounces their re- 
spective names, the 
real pantomimists 
burst upon our de- 
lighted gaze."’ Those 
were the days when 
the vrincipals in the 
“ opening "did what 
is called the “comic 
business” at the 
end, which, perhaps, 
may in some meas- 
ure account for the 
comic business 
ing then a little bit 
more comic than it 
generally comes out 
nowadays. Says Al- 
bert :—*Hurrah! 
there’s the clown! 

Eolantine: What a roar of 

Miss Laura Dysox. laughter runs 

through the house 

as he crows and throws 2 somerset, and greets us with his old 
familiar ‘Here we are again! How are you?’” | 

If you will take the advice of a young critical person of the 
feminine, or female persuasion, you will goto the Surrey and see the 
Surrey pantomime, the best one George Conquest has yet given us, 
aud which he aud Henry Spry concocted and composed. 

George Conquest’s own contributions to the stage have george 
had something about them that was grimly grote-que ([ wish he 
would once again play that Man monkey), and his,notion of Orson, 
the wild man of the wood, is happily conceived and as happily 
carried out by William Walton, who throws an amount of tragic 
force into the scene of the fight with Valentine that is as unusual 
a3 welcome, for a more clever and effective piece of scree than 
this | have never seen, Nor must | omit to say that Isabel 
Lindon, who plays 
Valentine with 
great vivacity, per- 
forms her part of 
the deadly combat 
with much ability, 
really seeming to 
be almost as much 
in earnest as Orson 
himself. 

George Con uest 
junr. (1 can't well 
say the smaler), 
is, as usual, very 
funny as Dame 
Hatteras, and his 
noiny wleezes go 
uncommonly well, 
Fred Conquest 
does some aston- 
ishing acrobatic 
business in the 
style which made 
his father famous ; 
and Muster A. Con- 
‘quest isalla creepy 
spider, and there 
is a demon _ tree 
whichis Woodand ‘ZG 
good also. Jake 
Eduard and J. M. 
Colvil do some Shaky Shanks: Dame Hatteras: 
droll knockabout Mr. HaRRY MARTELL. MR. GEORGE Conqvsst, JUNR. 
business ; and Dan 
Leeson dances capitally and makes an eccentric and amusing King. 

As Eglantine, the Sreeiane Beauty with the golden hair, Laura 
Dyson is charming, and Issy Holt and “Richard” are sprightly 
and comely youths. As to the Good and Wicked Fairies, Amy 
Farrell, the good one, looks and sings extremely well; whilst 
Jeony Lee plays forcibly and delivers her lines in a way that it isa 

leasure to hear—and you can hear, too, every word. Harry 

artell's Shaky-Shanks must have a food word, and one or twe 
good words are due to E. 8. Vincent's Hugo. There is a clever and 
graceful premiére danseuse in the ballet, but | could not find her 
hame ou the programme, 

The ballet, by the way, is remarkable and altozether novel in 
design. George Conquest 
has hit upon one of the hap- 
piest notions. Each ballet 
girl has a wand, on the top 
of which is one of the let- 
ters of the alphabet, that 
at a touch, lizhts up, anc 
thus the corps, by altering 
position, spell out in words 
of fire several appropriate 
sentences in the most ef- 
fective manner. The quan- 
tity of drifling these young 
persons must have gone 
through must have n 
very great, but the result 
is a triumph. The scenery 
by Richard Douglas an 
J. Soames, is in their best 
style, and, as I began by 
remarking, the Surrey pan- 
tomime this year beats 
record, 

By the time this little 
article is on sale there may 
poe be a slight change 

or the better in the 
weather, and young lady 
critics won't shiver so 
much in box or stall, or in 
cab or rail on the road. 
Anything more awful than 
this winter I can’t well 
imagine, but I actually be- 
lieve there are some dread- 
ful skating persons who 
really enjoy it. If one 
must skate, give me Olympia, where, by the way, [ go pretty often. 
and find that that institution grows daily in popularity, and is quite 
te smartest and most proper lounge of an afternoon. 


Valentine : 
Miss ISABEL LINDON. 


Robert and Richard : 
MISSES Issy HOLT and SWILES. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut vut and sill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“‘ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 47th, 1894. 


NGG rte ee eR ee ee 
Addrets 2 ee 


Occupation, Uf ANY ccc ccc occ 


How many times applied.............. 


How long a Purchaser of Ya 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ seessserscsacensenss ssenseneen _ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nezt. 
January 20th. The List for Jaw 10th will be published in 
the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for January 2th, 


232nd WEEK. 


LIST FOR JANUARY 8rd. 
“Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :— 


1, FRANK SMITH. Postman, 31 Manley Terrace, Kennington Park. Age, 35 
years. Subscriber—since No. 10. LONDON, 

2. AGNES DURELL, Musician, 5 Grafton Street, Mile End Road. Age, 21 
ears. Subscriber—6 years, ON . 

. GEORGE BRADY, Policeman, 40 Charles Street, St, John's Wood. Age, 30 
years. Subscriber—6 vears. LONDON. 

. ALFRED HONE, Labourer, 2 Jordan Terrace, Osbourne Road, Wellesborougt., 


Age, 35 years. Subseriber—é6 years, 5 weeks, ASHFORD. 
. L. HAWKINS, Clerk, Knowle House. Age, 26 years, Subscriber—5 vears, 
41 weeks, BRENTWOOD, 
ge. 24 years, Sub- 
scriber—6 years. Near CANTERBURY. 
. ELVIRA TRUMAN, Lady's Help, 10 Keynsham Street, London Road. Age, 
17 years. Subscriver—since March, 1885. CHELTENHAM. 


. REUBEN HOWE, Sawyer, 3 Mill Street, Fordington. Age, 52 years, Sub- 
scriber—since February 7th, 1885. DORCHESTER 

. JAMES HOUGHTING, Brickiayer, 71 Black Bull Road. Axe, 42 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 26 weeks, FOLKESTONE. 

10, GEORGE MANSBRIDGE, Landlord, “ The Priory,” Bell Road. Age, 45 

Subscriber— since commencement. HOUNSLOW, 

. LOUIS P. MARTIN, Plumber, 16 Spring Strect. Age, 32 years. Subscriber 
5 years, 38 weeks. HULL. 

12, J. HALEY, Telezraphist, 7 Wolseley Crescent, Burley. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 32 weeks. LEEDS, 

13. WM. COMINS, Clerk, 79 Bridson’Street, Weaste. Age, 50 years. Subscriber 


3. 
4 
5. 
6. W. H. FOGARTY, Newsagent, High Street, Bridge. A 
7. 
8. 
9. 


~ 
= 


6 years. MANCHESTER. 
14, Mrs, BEVIS, 11 Castle Road. Age, 31 years. ee BT] 5 months. 
NEWPORT (L. of W.). 


15. J. W. FARNWORTN, Clerk, Telegraph Office, L. & Y. Railway Station. Age, 
33 years, Subscriber—sinee December, 1834. ROCHDALE. 
16. JOHN SEARLE, Carman, 5 Fair Field Terrace. Age, 43 years. Subscriber 
—5 years, 1] months. STAINES. 
17. FANNY SUTTON, Schoolgirl,.2 Alma Street. Age, 13 yeara, Subseriber— 
since No, 17. STONE. 
18, WILLIAM HOWARD, Shop Assistant, 16 Jersey Street. Age, 37 years, Sub- 
seriber—5 vears, 1] montis. WEST HARTLEPOOL. 
19. GEORGE WILLIAM HARLOW, Servant, Weybridge Park. Age, 28 years, 
Subscriber —since commencement. WEY BRIDGE, 
20. JOHN COURT, Gardener, 5 Bustell Place. Age, 46 years. Snbscriber—6 
years, 3 weeks, 


GIRLS TO GET ON WITH. 
No. 4.—THE GIRL AT THE MUSIC-HALL Bar. 


I HAVE met with all sorts and conditions 
Of gir's of a nature sublime 
(As I’m sure. by my many admissions, 
You have pretty well guessed by this time). 
But of all of the many I've met with, 
At home, and in countries afar, 
There's but one I would get into debt with— 
The Girl of the Music-hall Bar. 


You should see her at night when she’s drawing 
The cork of a bottle of fizz, 
With the Johnnies all round her a-jawing 
(Each thinking the conquest is his !), 
Watch her eyes as she hands them their glasses— 
“ante ! what baautiil optics they are! 
n their use, every girl she surpasses, 
Does this love at the Music-hall Bar.) 


I'm remarkably gone on this beauty, 
And she's gone, too, I fancy, on me. 

For = nights (oh, those times very fruity !) 
When I'm out, at the halls, on the spree, 

She will beckon me hack when I'm hooking, 
And give me a soda (“three star !’) 

And then kiss me when nobody's looking ! 
Oh, that Girl at the Music-hall Bar! 


On a Sunday I meet her, and take her 
For long spooney walks in the Park, 
Where | ginger-beer, ice and plum-cake her 
From eleven A.M. until dar’ 
Talk of jam! why, she's something much sweeter ! 
She’s jam in a manmnalade jar ! 
Just you wait till you happen to meet her— 
The Girl in the Music-hall Bar ! 
—Don Juan, Jur, 


WHAT SHE REALLY WANTED. 

OTHERS might dance the quadrille for him. others might foot 
it in the mazy waltz. Alone with “her” inthe dim light of the 
amis ait e felt the happiest of mortals. He squeezed her 
taper hand in his right ; his left was round the sweetest little waist 
imaginable, He even hesitated when he thought of speaking— 
there was paradise in the silence, and his gruff, manly voice would 
have dispelled it. At last she broke the spell. Nestling her angelic 
head upon his shirt-front (to the temporary extinction of his 
carbon-diamante stud), and, looking up wistfully, she whispered— 

“Mr. Joblots—I mean Henry—dv you know of a certain cure— 
er—cure for a soft corn?” 

Henry answered not, but his dream was over; and, ere ten more 
minutes had fled, he was making up for lost time with a giblet pie, 
and the poor relations down in the kitchen. 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
with a letter of moderate length, signed with the usual signature, and accompanied 
by a stamped, addressed envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must 


be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPIIOI.OGIST.” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ansveers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying swith the above regulations. 

Owing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, but will be forwarded as early as possible, 


ea.” 
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DOROTHY’S REVENGE. 


—— 


BY no means the least important item existing among the live- 
stock of old Farmer Barnstable was this gentleman's young wife: 
and this young 
wife, up till within 
a very short period 
of the day on which 
she was legally 
transformed into 
Mra. _ Barnstable, 
had been the un- 
married and only 
daughter of the 
Rev. Joseph Jaw- 
away, Vicar of All- 
down-in-the- 


You have 
guessed, simply be- 
cause she was the 
wife of an old far- 
mer and the daugh- 
ir of a country 
clergyman that 
Dorothy Barnsta- 
ble's “form" was 
darning stockings, 
by the aid of blue 
spectacles, in the 
morning, distribu- 
ting tracts to the 
poor in the after- 
noon, and going to 
roost at half-past 
eight in the even- 
ing. You havealso 
guessed, and for 
the same reason, that she possessed a peaky red nose, a plank like 
figure and a couple of tight corkscrew curls, and wore (in addi- 
tion to other articles of clothing, of course) a carved ivory brooch, 
a temperance badge, and a pair of tlat heeled side spring ta, 

But you are mistaken ; and you've only to flash vour visionary 
organ over our first picture to see to what extent. (Do you observe 
anything of the “blue stocking” and “blue spectacles” element 
about her? Not much !) 

Well, it was gn this account, we (in our innocence) su , that 
young Harry Seenafew, son of Squire George of that Th, took 
violent fancy to her. They had been pretty thick friends in what, 
in their sentimental moods, they termed “ the old days ”; but now. on 
the part of Harry, at all events, that thick friendship was rapidly 
blossoming into thick love—in fact, matters had arrived at that 
stage when conversation, like the fullowing, was more the rule 
than the excep- 
tion between the 
two :— 

He (gazing first 
at the stars and 
then at her face, 
as th stroll 
along a littie fre- 
quented Alidown- 
enethe-Dump's 
lane), Darling ! * 

She (mashing- 
ly). “Pet!” 

This sort of 
thing had been 
going on for some 
weeks, when one 
day, while Doro- 
thy stood throw- 
ing crumbs to a 
favourite chicken 
she Pres ohne 
tene arry, her 
husband's _cock- 
ney coachman 
caine up to her 
with a long face, 


The farmer and his wife, 


and said— < 
. ing, 
mum; at wishes 


Clandestine strolls, 


“It's thie, mum: there’s young 'Arry Seenafew down at the 
Steak and Onions,’ a-boastin’ afore some of ‘is seleck pals as ‘ow 
‘e's walked out along o’ you at night, mum—and kissed yer, mum.” 

“He shall pay for this!" cried Dorothy, savagely, as she tossed 
Leggins n “ Robert” to hold his tongue. 

That evening, they were to meet at the same old time on the 
‘good old spot,” and Dorothy was punctual. . 

She was more loving than ever this evening, and so was he ; and 
she said to him, as they parted at the gate, “ Harry, darling, would 
you like me to do you a great kindness?” 

“ Yes, love; what is it?” 

“Weil, dearie, I've got a little rope ladder indoors, and to-night, 
if you come round to the side of the house at about half-past 
eleven, you'll see me at the window over the pig-sty; and, if you 
like, you may climb up and give me a kiss, and then get down 
again.” 

eThe programme seemed to suit Harry down to the ground. 

The night came ; so did half-past eleven ; so did Dorothy ; so did 
the “little rope 
Indder" ; and so 
ge young Seena- 


ew. 

Dorothy, with 
the moon shining 
full on her lovely 
face, looked a 
perfect dream— 
at least, so 
thought Harry, 
as he ascended 
the ladder. 

When he had 
nearly reached 
the last rung, 
Dorothy drew a 
large carving 
knife from the 
folds of her 
dress, and 
plunged it into 
—all right; you 
needn't be 
alarmed—the 

der! 

But it was 
enough for her 
boastful lover. 
He had never en- 
tered a pig-sty 
that way before! 

Dorothy has 
her husband for 
a master now; and as for Harry, although he has worn away 
cart-loads of pumice stone and tons of all sorts and conditions of 
soap, his friends still swear that they can smell him a mile off, 


Entering the pigsty. , 
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a 
OVERHEARD IN OUR VILLAGE. 
Gus. Seen the new doctur ? 


“Yes, ama widow at Inst, dear. 
“After deliberation, 1 Lave come tc 


> the conclusion that a woman may 
“ Aucter victim ! at first sight, too. Never seen that gal before. Bai Riding Master (politely). Near side for disnounting, sir! as well marry an elephant as a 


Fred. Yes—haw! Decent sort of Johnnie, but Jove! these togs are doing a lot of damage." Jobbles (dolorously). Ob! is it? Well, whichever side the man ; they are animals of the same 
dwesses a bit loud. (But she was not bowing to him at all, as he would have found out beast has deposited me, I've always found it most condemuatly species—both awkward.”— £ztract 
} Gus. Jast what I thought. had he looked behind him, the off une, Jrom Letter of Young Lady. 
peep escimne SS eS 
%e° Miss St il ht hot 
0° et her roendu shout porta hae to pt eee nee DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER._LADY DUNLO. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


— 


KjQ} 
S 


—~ ( 
aN 


| A. 8. (aside). Now, words like that do me good to hear. LADY D. Oh, lovely 
ly bowed and Lrow bent to the bitter blast, bravely battledon A. SLOPER. At youth! Whate'er thou art, appear! A.S. (enters, and bows low). Your ladyship, 


length he reached the hospitable stage door of cld Drury, his purpose to interview ' you make me feel quite vain. Dy D. The handsome loyer of my dreams, it’s plain! 
the reigning beauty of that establishment—Lady Dunlo. There he encountered the A. S. You make me blush if in that way you view it. Lapy D. Id like to see you 
worthy proprietor. “ALLY!” “*Arris!” and the two great men’s hands gripped. | blush. You couldn't do it! A. 3. Oh! really, Lady Dunlo. Come, that’s good ! 
“All right, 5 i Laby D. They call me Beauty in our neighbourhood. A. 8. Your condescension, 


The night was not a cheerful one. 
bod. 
No, 165.—Miss DaGMAR TREASURE. 
| 
| 
i 


rast Ca with a light step, Mr. Angustus Harris bounded into his state carriage drawn by ex: | Beauty, rests my mind. LADY D. The Beast though hideous, is wondrous kind. 

fi: ie n re, of whom a king might be proud.”—The Dook Sacok. pensively roughed steeds. Crossing the stage, the Eminent eucountered much loveli- {i SE say, Lady Dunlo, you know, really-——” began A. SLOPER, when he was stopped 

| The loveliest of the lovely. —Lord Bob, ness, on whom he shel impartial fatherly smiles. Reaching Lady Dunlo's door, | bya silvery laugh. * Why, you old silly, I was only quoting odd lines from my sin 

i “ Love is a strange and awful passion, and esr ag oie he gave a modest knock. ALLY SLOPER. Your ladyship, I crave an interview. | And now you must say ‘Good Night,’ for I leave the theatre in ten minutes,” hea 
| _— lon. iy. 


A. SLOPER regained the stage, he found the Harlequinade was on, so quickly vamoosed. 


TAMMIE McPARRITCH TAKES TO SLEEP WALKING, 


es Seo eS is 


(1), As the Elder was revuruing froin « hatvozeling party, he passed McParritch in a state of somoumbulien, wud wid, (4). “Thunder, blazes and vaudle grease!” yelped McParritch, as his nose collided with that of the “Bogie.” “ What 
“ Let the limpet yelp aboot in bis sleep. 4’m bo gan to wake him!” ‘ Pa i oe aa Pon eee eee 


— me: i Bon ae Ee. Faas “ae ai Ne ee Shen POR A lcsperiormcr he ro 
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Sve « Power. of . Kincteess 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Good morning ! ladics and gentlemen ; have you (oh, ng, it is »9¢ going tc be what you think!) | his beer .—The two vld men had money t 


fy 


A +New- Year -Peen. 


have you plun into the Serpentine this morning? Capitsi arausement this weather, I assure e usua. 
you, so Coming and invigorating, especially after a night of—well.a pleasant evening. On we go— 

‘Phew! the frost it makes one shiver, We soon shall see oP aslo river :-— The patrons of this cruel 

sport Should surely decency be taught :—We here br hold annther peer Whose clarm to fame isin ' 


_—— ne 


sed. Chern yu, ot 
se ais 


Uten” 
wth Aue es fg “ 
Part anG YBN RTT 


‘apt. Runagale never tires of telling his chums at the club how he 
cleared a five-barred gate down in Mudshire. 


THEY FELT FRIGHTENED. 
“ Hush, bush, hush! here comes the Bogie Man !” 


(ale th those two girls had only just come into the ballroom, 
——. both nad these pala ate 5 nat iy. 


\ \ : ; \ i 
iN 


A NICE DAY. 


Jugegins’ new topper and umbrella, which Le has 
bought on purpose for the winter season, 


: Ethel. What have you done with ma, George ?— where have yon placed her? 
at ! After fishing for six hours with his new patent Gshing apparatus, Georae. Oh, in @ capital position; couldn't Lave found a wore appropriate place if I'd | (Juggine has been pitched into the next field, where he is now 
Siltent at last makes a capture—a fish weighing half an ounce, searcLed the lake over. yiny, wondering whether lire is indeed worth living, 


) 
| 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ea 
IS THERE NO HOPE? 

THE Eminent is anxious t» kuow if there is any intention on the 
partof anever watchful Government to reduce the Dog Tax inflicted 
on «a long suffering and enduring 

vublic. The maintenance of Snatcher 

Litale has been, to say the least, a bit 
stittish, and has worried A, SLOPER 
almost toaskeleton. The following 
items will give our readers some 
idea of the enormous extra expendi- 
ture entailed by him :—Muazle, 2s. ; 
collar, under new order, 2s. 6d. ; en- 
graving collar, under new order, 1s. 
Gd.; licence, due Jan. 
Ist, 7s. 6d. Total, 13s, 
6d, This sort of thing 
in the case of The 
Wreck spells ruin, and 
nothing else — especi- 
ally when he has to 
pont out that, to en- 
bale you to compete 
for his £1,000 
Prize, you must show 
SLOPER that you have 
bought his paper for 
six months. Therefore, com- 
mencing with “ ALLY SLOPER'S 
Ha.tr-HoLipay” for January 
Srd, 1891, cut out the first para- 
yraph in“ Ally-Campane ” from 
ench week's paper, and keep 
the cuttings by you until June 
27th, 1891, when you will have 
twenty-six in your possession, 
Then add two lines to complete the following Nursery Khyine :— 


There was an old Fossil named SLOPER, 


e fell down the stairs, 
That unfortunate, fruity, old SLorrr! 


The dotted lines hove to be filled in, and the first. and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme. Write the Khyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings,as soon after June 27th as you can 
to “Sloper’s £1,000 Competition.” Don't post the 
Rhyme or auy of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
3rd, 1891 and ending June 27th, 1891. ‘To the writer of the best 
Rhyme will be awarded £1,000. , 


* 

IT is not often that Christmas Annuals’enjoy much of a sale 
after the Festive Season is once over. An exception, however, ‘3 to 
be found in “Loaded Dice.” 
by Paul Meritt, which is sei 
ling like hot cakes at the 
gel moment. Uncle Paul 
rit on a very happy idea in 
championing the cause of the 
deceased wife's sister in his 

k. A, SLOPER has no de- 
sire to lead anyone into ex- 
travagant habits, but a bob's- 
worth of “Loaded Dice,” at 
any of Smith's bookstalls, is 
really a splendid investment. 


. * 

THE intensely cold weather 
we have had lately ought to 
make us feel for those who 
have no cosy beds to sleep 
in, and no bright fires to 
warm themselves by. In all 
large communities, we take it, 
there must always be a cer- 
tain percentage of poor and 
destitute—it appears to be a 
part of the working out of 
the Great Problem we know 
so little about. This, how- 
ever, is no reason why we 
shouldn't try to keep the 
Bogie Man Starvation in sub- 
jection. A penny will buy 
a basin of soup—a God-send 
to many at the present time. 
Once more, then, does ALLY plead on behalf of his poor flock 
Read the weekly list of subscribers to his Christmas Appeal aud 
see for yourselves how people of all classes are helping him. 


a 
THE Prize of £26, in our Christmas Competition, has been 
awarded to JOHN AUGUSTUS ASHBOLT, “Globe Photographic 
Company,” St. Mawes, Exmoor Road, Queensland, Southampton, 
he having collected £19 10s. 7d. for “ ALLY SLOPER'Ss CHRIST- 
MAS APPEAL,” in 4,687 peuny subscriptions. This, together with 
the list of the unsuccessful competitors, showing the amounts 
collected and the number of subscriptions obtained by them—all 
of which have been added to the “Fund"—are acknowledged on 
page 23, under the “ Christinas Appeal.” 
* 


THE success of the Rose and Ring, a fireside pantomime, by 
Savile Clark and Walter Slaughter, was assured frum its first pro- 
duction, and al- 
though its compul- 
sory withdrawal 
from the evening 
bills was only a 
matter of time, we 
have not by any 
means heard the 
last of this pretty 
and interesting little 
piece, as the man- 
agement of the 
Prince of Wales’ 
Theatre have ar- 
ranged for a series 
of matinées, at 
which the Rose and 
Ring will form the 
on de résistance. 

he cast—a strong 
one, by the way—is 
the same as origi- 
nally formed, Vio- 
let Campbell, 
M. Amadi, Attalie 
Claire, John Le Hay 
and Harry Monk- 
house enacting prin- 
cipal characters 
in a manner which 
brings down the 
appliuse of enthusiastic andiences, The piece is well mounted 
aud some capital scenic effects have been painted by several of 
the best known scenic artists of the day. 


\ NRIs... nee annnN 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE idea has been mooted recently of holding a beauty show in 
England on the same lines, and guided by the same principles, as 
those frequently held on the Continent ; 
only differing so far that the English 
show would be strictly limited to native 
beauty. Whether the show would met 
with any great amount of success is e:- 
tremely doubtful, for English lovelines-, 
if asyielng, is modest, and does not, as 
a rule, care to display its charms to the 
eyes of a mixed and gaping crowd, Of 
course, there are certain women who wil! 
only be too glad of the cpuoniens to 
parade their beauty; so, if the show Le 
started, to this class of women will it be 
limited ; and with the result that the 
show, financially, will be a gigantic 
failure. ee 

. 

A, SLOPER is anxious to draw attention 
to the latest addition to his Art Unior. 
The picture ia by Fred Roe, and repre- 
sents A Scene During the Gordon Rut>, 
It isacapital piece of painting, and is 
full of historical interest, Readers o1 
this fin de siecle rag who happen to he 
passing “The Sloperies" should run in 
and see this highly dramatic work, 


s 
THE Paris Correspondent of the Daily 
Graphic, in a recent issue of that pop- | ‘ 
ular paper, describing how he met Mr. | 
O'Brien, said that, wise in his gener-  , | 
ation, he had padded himself with 
periodical literature to keep out the severe cold. He had three 
Daily Newa across his chest, and a couple of cupiea of “ ALLY 
SLOPER'’s HALP-HOLIDAY” on his back, Without wishing to 
hurt the feelings of the Daily News staff, we'll bet something that 
the Daily Graphic correspondent’s back was a thundering sight 
warmer than his chest. What do you think? 
of 
s 
WESTERN cyclones are indeed curious things. The editor of a 
Yankee newspaper vouches for the fact that a cyclone blew into 
his office last week, threw the set type all over on the composing 
stone, locked up the forms, whirled them on to the elevator, jerked 
them clear through the press, and printed seven hundred copies 
before the force could get control of the machine—and the only 
mistake in the whole thing was the misplacing of a patent medicine 
“ad.,” which got mixed up with the speech of a political celebrity. 
*-* 


* 

THE blocd of A. SLOPER boils in his manly bosom, for disgrace 
has been brought on his wor!d famed name by a reprobate bearing 
the name of Chas, 
Garden, who re- 
cently dared to 
adorn himself in 
the famous white 
hat, fiery proboscis 
and swallow-tailed 
coat, and pass him- 
selt off as the one 
and only Warm 
Member. It seems 
that the testive 
Charles, adorned 
in the famous ccs- 
tume, weighed into 
the Marylebone 
Theatre a short 
time ago,and made 
himseif so ob- 
noxious by his un- 
seemly conduet, 
that the manage- 
ment were—know- 
ing full well that 
the genuine ALLY 
could not be guilty 
of such conduct— 
compelled to eject 
him from the pre- 
mises. But retribution awaited the usurper of a honoured title ir 
the shape of Magistrate Cooke, who, with a severe expression of 
countenance, fined the unprincipled adventurer seven shillings, 
with the alternative of seven days’ imprisonment. 


s 
THE age of a retired clerk, whose death in Hackney was recorded 
last week, is stated to be 100 years, 
a 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 

resented to JAMES A. WOODHOUSE, Cornforth Lane Junction, 

Vest Cornforth, Durham, for the “Best Prophecy for 1891," nct 
exceeding 100 words ot prose :— 

THE circulation of the “H.-H.” will go up. Someone wil! te a thousand 
pounds richer with the grand prize. Mavy will envy the winner. Tcvtels will 
quarrel with Bob. The Deck Suook will be hard up. Iky Moses wil! do & 
swindle, Hon. Billy will grow fatter at the expense of Bob. There will be 
excutsions to the seaside at the expense of Bob. Gory Bill will try tc murder 
Alexarmiry. SLOPER will get chucked. McNab wilt havea fight. McGuoseley 
will teel dry.“ Unsweetened" wi:i flow. I shall be made au F.O.S, 

* 
* 

THE fair sex of Enst Prussia are extremely thoughtful ana 
study the comforts of tlfe sterner sex equally with their own, It 
seems that during the recent severe cold weather, 
nearly the? whole mule inhabitants uf Marren- 
burg have been euffering from bad colda, with 
the result that a deputation of ladies waited 
upon the editor of the leading newspaper of the 
town, informing him that it was their express 
wish that the men of Marrenburg should, while 
the cold lasts, refrain from acknowledging 
them by the usual hat salute, adding that 
the military salute would be quite 
adequate under the circumstances. 
If the English ladies would follow 
the example of their Prussian sister- 
hood, they would receive the thanks 
of the whole of their countrymen. 


o 

THE portrait, by Rembrandt von 
Paletto, of SLOPER'S ancestor, Alex- 
ander M‘Dougall Charrington Bloper, 
who was, we regret to say, shot as a 
deserter in the reign of Queen Anne, 
now adorns the foyer at “The Slo- 

ries.’ Mr. E. J. Poynter, R.A., 

.0.8., says that undoubtedly Paletto 
took the Brighton Bun when he 
painted this portrait. < 


ae aN 
ON the evening of Friday, January ~ Wwe 
2nd, although worn out by seeing the ~ 
Old Year out and the New Yearin, the 
Mildewed One waltzed into the Ele- 
hant and Castle Theatre to hnve a 
Blue Beard Pasha, the Bogie Man. 


p at the pantomime of 
t really is an awfully good 
show, and does great credit to all concerned in its production. In 
the opimon of A. SLOPER, the Elephant pantomime stands a 
good chance of running right through the summer of 1891. In 
the poetic language of the Hon. Billy, it soothes the parts, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WERK ENDING JANUARY 24TH, 1891, 
—— 


18th January, 1874 —Chang and Eng, the celebra: 
Siamese twins, died this day in North Carolina, aged sixty-thr- 
The particulars df their death, as reported in the papers of :.. 
time, were very horrible. 


a 

19th January, 1005.—On this day diec Wulstan, Bishop 
Worcester. Ouce, whilst celebrating mass, we are told, his servac 
had put down a goose to roast for his dinner. The house adjoin. 
the church, “and while engaged in his devotions, the savory ode - 
of the food filled his nostrils, and the anticipated pleasures of t 
repast distracted his mind. In vain he strove against the temp: 
tion, To punish himself, when mass was over, he went aw: 
without eating, and thenceforth renounced the use of flesh ai 
ail more appetizing fuod.” His remaius rest in a stone coffin . 
Worcester Cathedral. 


20th January, 1872.—In Notes and Queries of this da: 
we read :—" The invention of lucifer matches was due, it seems, 
the devotion of a young chemist to his studies. Mr. Isaac Holde 
in his evidence before the Patent Committee in England, says th 
he had to rise at four in the morning to begin study, and that | 
found it very tedious and troublesome to obtain a light by the th 
ordinary method with tinder, flint and steel. He tells us that h 
like other chemists, knew the explosive material that was nece 
sary in order to produce instantaneous light; but it was ver 
difficult to communicate light from that explosive material - 
wood. In afortunate moment, the idea occurred to him of placit. 
sulphur next to the wood.” 


2lst January, 1888.—A gigantic dogfish, weighing 10 cw: 
was hauled ashore by a fisherman at Mazargues, in the Departme: _ 
of the Bouches-du-Khone, on this day. Theanimal madea despera 
struggle ou the bank, and its head had to be battered in with 
club before it could be mastered. A monster of a similar kin 
some time previously had eaten up a boatman and a boy who: 
boat had been capsized in the river. Shreds of the cluthing of tl. 
victims were fouud in the tish’s inside after it was captur 


22nd January, 1788.—Lord Byron was born on this dat. 
in Hlolles Street, London, “Several of us, one day,” says Colon: 
Napier, “tried on his hat, and in a party of twelve or fourteen wh. 
were at dinner net one could put it on, so exceedingly small w: 
his head. My servant, Thomas Wells, who had the smallest hen 
in the 90th Regiment (so small that he could hardly get a cap t 
fit him) was the only person who could put on Lord Byron's ha: 
and him it fitted exactly.’ 


23rd January, 1871.—This day, at skittles, Joe Chipy- 
cleared the frame sixty times in thirty-eight minutes twenty-fo 
seconds, without assistance of any kind and throwing the chee: 
under his leg each time. 


24th January, 1'712.—Frederick the Great, King of Prussi 
was bouru this beg Voltaire flattered kings to their faces, an 
lea anee them behind their backs. When at Berlin he wrote a 
insulting epigram on his patron and host, Frederick the Great, fi 
which cs was paid with just thirty lashes on his bar@ back 
administered by the king's serjeant-at-earms, and was actual: 
obliged to sign the following curious receipt for the same — 
“Received from tke right hand of Conrad Bachoffner, thirty lashe 
on my naked back, being in full, for an epigram on Frederick tl: 
fg Ring of Prussia. I say, received by me, VOLTAIRE. Vit- 
ie Roi!” 


IMPUDENCE! 
SHE had got on her New Years frock, her first “tailor made. 
and she had taken a cab to Hengler’s so as not to keep Willis 
Henry waiting. She got there all right, dashed up in tine atyi: 
only three minutes late, and recognized her William Henry 9n th. 
other side, emerging from the Argyll Shades, wiping the petals « 
“Special Scotch “ from his cavalry “doormat.” But somehow « 
other, when she wanted to settle with the cabman, 3ie couldn't fin 
her pocket anywhere. Heaven only knows where they put ’em ¢ 
some of these “tailor mades.” She tried this side, that side—all . 
vain, Then the cabmaa leaned down, and whispered, impressiveiys - 
“T don’t wish to ‘urry you, miss; but can’t ye gi? me my far 
fust, an’ do yer shakin’ of yerself arterwards/ I want to gi 
another job !° 
See 


NEC MIRUM! 

HE had decided to start the New Year by “ giving himeelfa rest 
at Brighton, and “not even levking at a drop of it,” until afte: 
Twelfth Night, and most excellently and admirably could he hav: 
carried out his idea had only the “ Bodega,” and the “ Old Ship, 
and the “ Bedford” tap,and “ Metcalfe’s,’ and the “New Ship, 
and the dive at the “ Grand," and the two bars on the Pier,and th: 
* Clarendon,” and seventeen more, been in Woollamalloolloo, Ne« 
South Wales. Their being in Brighton upset everything, or bh: 
never would have raised his hat, and said, “ Goo’ night, miss! * tv 
the pillar box at the bottom of the King’s Road, and then es 
plained to the friend who was propping him up on the larboar: 
side, “Jim, ol’ fla—, l’'ve kuown tn’ girlin th’ red dress more 
fi’ yearsh !” 

_——s = 
A FORETASTE. 

He was o sunburnt rather than a “pale young curate,” for he 
had been five years with one of her Majesty's regiments in India 
and he was coming home on furlough for a few months’ holiday. 
Now, it is an indisputable fact that the P. and O. steamers ar: 
among the finest in the world, still strange to say, the cabin dinne’ 
tables are anything but well looked after so far as concerus the 
supply of pickles. Pickled walnuts, piccalilli, Nabob sauce, aud 
all such kinds of relish they have in abundance; but the vitiated 
palate of the Anglo-Indian demands something far hotter, so our 
parson brought aboard six bottles of red Jamaica chillies for his own 
consumption. A few days after the ship started, “Stranger,” said 4) 
big Yankee, sitting opposite the sky-pilot, “pass them pickles. 

“ They are iny private property,” replied the clergyman. 

“There ain't no sich thing as private property 'board a steamer, 
returned Jonathan ; whereupon his reverence politely ased the 
chillies. Plunging his fork greedily into the wide necked bettle. 
the American ae forth a splendid specimen, and bolted it. He 
gasped, he rolled on the deck—finally he beat a hasty retreat. On 
the evening of the third day, he crawled out of his cabin. On the 
deck he met the parson. " - ‘ 

“Say, friend,” said he, “ you're a parson, ain't ye? 

“Tam.” 

“ Paid t’ tell folke what t’ expect in—er—well, in the place where 
they never fear frost!” 

“Well—er—yes.” 


“Well, y't th’ best mother's son I've seed at the job, for, duro } 


my ’Merr'can heart, you don't travel without saamples ! 


_ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£15 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre- 

prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
next-uf-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl ( Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who shall happen to meet with Ais or her death 
ina Raley Accident, in any part of the United Kin dow. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hatr- 
HoOuipAy “ be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, and the 
Insurance iaste one week from that time, expiring at 8 welvcs 
the following Thursday morning. 
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(Saturday, January 17, 1891, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WERK ENDING JANUARY 247TH, 1891, 
—~— 


18th January, 1874.—Chang and Eng, the celebra: 
Siamese twins, died this day in North Carolina, aged sixty-thr. 
The particulars of their death, as reported iu the papers of :.. 
time, were very horrible. 


| 

19th January, 1005.—On this day diec Wulstan, Bishop 
Worcester. Ouce, whilst celebrating mass, we are told, his serva: 
had put down a goose to roast for his dinner, The house adjoin. 
the church, “and while engaged in his devotions, the savory odo - 
of the f filled his nostrils, and the anticipated pleasures of t 
repast distracted his mind, In vain he strove against the temp: 
ion, To punish himself, when mass was over, he went aw: 
without eating, and thenceforth renounced the use of flesh a: 
ail more appetixine fuod.” His remains rest in a stone coffin . 
Worcester Cathedral. 


20th January, 1872.—In Notes and Queries of this da: 
we read :—" The invention of lucifer matches was due, it seems, 
the devotion of a young chemist to his studies. Mr. Isaac Holde 
in his evidence before the Patent Committee in England, says th 
he had to rise at four in the morning to begin study, and that | 
found it very tedious and troublesome to obtain a light by the th 
ordinary method with tinder, tlint and steel. He tella us that h 
like other chemists, knew the explosive material that was nece 
sary in order to produce instantaneous light; but it was ver 
difficult to communicate light from that explosive material - 
wood. Inafortunate moment, the idea occurred to him of placit. 
sulphur next to the wood.” 


2lst January, 1888.—A gigantic dogfish, weighing 10 cw: 


of the Bouches-du-Khone, on this day. Theanimal madea desperat 
struggle ou the bank, and its head had to be battered in with 
club before it could be mastered. A monster of a similar kin 
some time previously had eaten up a boatman and a boy who: 
boat had been capsized in the river. Shreds of the cluthing of tl. 
victims were fouud in the tish’s inside after it was captur 


22nd January, 1788.—Lord Byron was born on this dat. 
in Holles Street, London. “Several of us, one day,” says Colon: 
Napier, “tried on his hat, and in a party of twelve or fourteen wh. 
were ut diuner net one could put it on, so exceedingly small w: 
his head. My servant, Thomas Wells, who had the smallest hen 
in the 90th Regiment (so small that he could hardly get a cap t 


and him it fitted exactly.’ 


23rd January, 1871.—This day, at skittles, Joe Chipy- 
cleared the frame sixty times in thirty-eight minutes twenty-fou: 
seconds, without assistance of any kind and throwing the chee: 
under his leg each time. 


24th January, 1'7712.—Frederick the Great, King of Prussi 
was boru this bey Voltaire flattered kings to their faces, an 
lampooned them behind their backs. When at Berlin he wrote a 
insulting epigram on his perce and host, Frederick the Great, f 
which he was paid with just thirty lashes on his bar baci. 
administered by the king’s serjeant-at-arms, and was actual: 
obliged to sign the following curious receipt for the same .— 
“Received from tke right hand of Conrad Bachoffner, thirty lashe 
on my naked back, being in full, for an epigram on Frederick tl: 
eh ine of Prussia. I say, received by me, VOLTAIRE. Vis- 
ie Roi!” 


IMPUDENCE! 
SHE had got on her New Years frock, her first ‘tailor made. 
and she had tukzn a cab to Hengler's so as not to keep Williar 
Henry waiting. She got there all right, dashed up in fine styi 
only three minutes late, and recognized her William Henry on ¢}.- 
other side, emerging from the Argyll Shades, wiping the petals « 
“Special Scotch “ from his cavalry “doormat.” But somehow « 
other, when she wanted to settle with the cabman, she couldn't in 
her pocket anywhere. Heaven only knows where they put ‘em | 
some of these “tailor mades.” She tried this side, that side—all . 
vain, Then the cabman leaned down, and whispered, impressiveiy - 
“T dont wish to ‘urry you, miss; but can't ye gi? me my far 
fust, an’ do yer shakin’ of yerself arterwards? 1 want to gi 
aucther job!" 
Sg 


NEC MIRUM! 

HE had decided to start the New Year by “ giving himeelfa rest 
at Brighton, and “not even lovking at a drop of it,” until afte: 
Twelfth Night, and most excellently and admirably could he hav: 
carried out his idea had only the “ Bodega,” and the “ Old Ship, 
and the “ Bedford” tap,and “ Metcalfe’s,’ and the “New Ship, 
and the dive at the “ Grand,” and the two bars on the Pier, and th: 
* Clarendon,” and seventeen more, been in Woollamalloolloo, Nev 
South Waies. Their being in Brighton upset everything, or lh: 
never would have raised his hat, and said, “ Goo’ night, miss! ' ty 
the pillar box at the bottom of the King’s Road, and then ex 
plained te the friend who was propping hin up on the larboar: 
pee sda aaah fla—, l've kuown tn’ girlin th’ red dress more 

” years! 
—_——_>——_—_ 


A FORETASTE. 

He was & sunburnt rather than a “pale young curate,” for he 
had been five years with one of her Majesty’s regiments in India 
and he was coming home on furlough for a few months’ holiday. 
Now, it is an indisputable fact that the P. and O. steamers ar 
among the finest in the world, still simone to say, the cabin dinne’ 
tables are anything but well looked after so far as concerus the 
supply of pickles. Pickled walnuts, piccalilli, Nabob sauce, aud 
all euch kinds of relish they have in abundance; but the vitiated | 
palate of the Anglo-Indian demands something far hotter, so our| 
parson brought aboard six bottles of red Jamaica chillies for his ows 
consumption. A few days after the ship started, “ Stranger,” said 4| 
big Yankee, sitting opposite the sky-pilot, “pass them pickles. 

“ They are iny private property,” replied the clergyman. 

“There ain’t no sich thing as private property 'board a steamer, 
returned Jonathan ; whereupon his reverence politely passed the 
chillies. Plunging his fork greedily into the wide necked bettle. 
the American pl forth a splendid specimen, and bolted it. He 
gasped, he rolled on the deck—finally he beat a hasty retreat, On 
the evening of the third day, he crawled out of his cabin. On the 
deck he met the parson. 

“Say, friend,” said he, “ you're a parson, ain't ye?” 

“Tam.” 

“ Paid t’ tell folke what t’ expect in—er—well, in the place where 
they never fear frost?” 

“ Well—er—yes.” 


my 'Merr'can heart, you don't travel without saamples ! 


_ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£15 prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the | 
next-uf-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who shall happen'to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin don. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER’S HALr- 
Houipay “ be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLiDay” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, and the 
Insurance iasts one week from that time, expiring at 8 eelvck 
the following Thursday morning. 


ee ae ae as Peed 


was hauled ashore by a fisherman at Mazargues, in the Departme: _ 


tit him) was the only person who could put on Lord Byron's ha: | 


“Well, y'r th’ best mother's son I've seed at the job, for, duro ' 


will be paid by Mr. Gi.Bert DAuziet, the Pre- | 


Baturday, January 17, 1891.) 
GARROTTER-GIRLS! 


[Curtain ladies in Chicago have lately taken to garrotting.) 


Ou! say, have you no- 
ticed the heartreud- 
ing news, 

Which comes from the 
States called United? 

How by certain real 
ladies, advanced in 
their views, 

Poor males have been 
lately affrighted? 
Some ladies have gone 

in for Learning's re- 
wards, 

And some turn politi- 
cal plotters ; 

But these ladies find 
crime quite a plea- 
sure affords, 

And have lately come 
out as garrotters ! 

/ Yea, ye journalist jotters 

and fair paper blot- 


ters, 

Pray note that nice 
dames have come 
out as garrotters ! 


Andon the male pilgrims 
they stealthily wait, 
And one round his throat her arm presses 
Until he’s nigh strangled, and then her fair mate 
Relieves him of all he possesses. 
Let ts hope that no ladies in England will seek 
To thus cruelly serve shank’s mare trotters. 
Poor man is atready with woman too weak— 
But how will he face girl garrotters? 
One's reason nigh totters, when feminine plotters 
Come out as professional midnight garrotters ! 


> 


THAT CAR CONDUCTOR! 


Dur office poet, who (like many other poets) is apt to lose his 
rper and let his hair grow upon trifling provocation, had the 
fortune the other night to ride in a crowded tram car. Now, 
-our-e, “we all want to get home ”—that’s right enouzh—and, 
a rule, we don’t mind “‘bligin’ a lady,” or even offering her a 
t ona well developed knee, But, hang it! when it comes to: 
t hear the poet on the conductor :— 


» car was crowded to the door, some stood and clutched the 
straps, 

dl kids, passed off as “ babes in arms,” sat on the women's laps: 

t sull he stopped and picked up “ fares,” till, crushed down io 
the brunt, . 

died—with his last breath remarking, “ Now, close up there, in 
frout!" 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


“wt aut and fill in the Label pipeee below, expressing a wish 
at you are in want of, and post it tu:— 
ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Slopcrics,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 


«* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
celupe whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 47th, 1891. 


| 
| 
| 
j 
© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
207th WEEK. 
The following “Presents” have been made :— 
. Mrs. A. SEWELL, “Old Greyhound Inn,” New Street, WORCESTER. 
A PAIR OF BINOCULARS. 

. GEORGE FENTUM, 32 Goodinge Road. Islington, 
{ 
| 


LONDON. 


LIST FOR JANUARY 8rd. 
A MELODEON. 


Adrertisoments will be inserted in this 
umn free af charge, provided the 
nier's Nameand Address are yelosed, 
t for publication, but as a guarantee 
god faith, Tootsie undertakes ta 
reward, unopened and post-free, all 
ters reecéred in reply to the adver- 
ements, Address— 
DOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c. 


x 


TAY AND ROSIE (May, aged 19, tall, 

fair, musical ; Rosie, aged 18, rather dark 
dd of medium height ; also musical, Both are 
ul-looking, well-educated, and thoroughly 
mesticated) wish to correspond with two 
utlemen, not over 24 (tall preferred), with a 
ew to matrimony. Vlease send photos, which 


iil be returned at once, if not suitable. Address 
“MAY” or “ Rosik,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial LypDia (Aged 22). 
ency. 


ENRY, aged 30, tall and rather dark, generally considered a 
good looking fellow, wishes to meet with a lady with a view to matrimony 
ans not necessary, as Henry has a good professional income. Please send 
t which will be returned in confidence. Address—*HENRY,” Tootsie's 
trimonial Agency. 
ADY, aged 28, considered good figure, wishes to correspond 
4 with @ gentleman with view to matrimony. A widower between 30 and 40 
f , and of loving disposition, Address—* MARY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonia: 


G@ LADY, aged 18, tall, of dark complexion and in good 

yishes to corresnond with a young gentleman, well-educated, 
Must be hetween 19 and 23, 
s Matrimonial Agency. 


Photo preferred 


MAN, aged 35, fairly good-looking, of good family, but 

cans, except his employment, wishes to correspond, with a view to 

‘ith a young lady, from 20 to 30 years of age, who hasa cheerful 

it domesticated disposition, and who can play the piano. Small fortune not 
reted to, Please send photo, and address—“ ARCHIBALD,” Tootsie’s Matri- j 
wal Agency, | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 
2 HOLLAND PARK RoaD, KENSINGTON, W., 
. ‘ December 2th, 189v. 
S1r,—I am desired by Sir Frederick Leiziton to inclose a cheque 
for a pound in response to your “Christmas Appeal.” Kindly 


acknowledge its receipt to 
Yours faithfully, JOHN UNDERHILL, 


New OLYMPIC THEATRE, December 26th, 189). 
DEAR S1R,—I inclose £3 from myself and husband, Mr. Cyril 
Maude, towards your “Christmas Appea!,” with vers great pleasure, 
Yours truly, WINIFRED EMERY. 


Gr.eMe'’s Dyke, HaRnow WEALD, December 271 
DEAR Sin—I have much pleasure in inclosing a c 
2 2s., for your “ Christmas Appeal.” 

Truly yours, 


1890. 
ue for 


W.S. GILBERT. 


17 HanuiLTON TERRACE, St. Joun’s Woop, 
December th, 1890, 

My Dear ALLy,—I have so many “appeals” made to me at 
this time of vear that 1 cannot atford more than the inclosed 
cheque for £1 1s. for yours, To this you are heartily welcome. 
Hoping you nay realize a good sum for so deserving a cause, | am, 

Faithfully yours. H. STACY MARKS, 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 44.—He EsTaBLIsHEs IIIMSELF AS A FUNAMBULIST. 


Mone densely rolled the debits in, 
The duns declaimed more madly, 

Amd SLOPER'S serious want of tin 
Tormented SLOPER sadly, 

He needs must raise some cash, and long 
He thought the matter over; 

Then, ‘neath an inspiration strong, 
He tramped as far as Dover, 

An: ton boatman on tie shore, 
With fierce, impatient snarl, he 

Cried, * Boat me o'er! come, row me o'cr— 
Come, boat me o'er to Charlie!” 


Anon, in sunny France, The Wreck 
(As if his heart were bleeding) 

Was weeping on a patriot’s neck 
And to a patriot pleadiny, 

“Oh, Charlie Stewart! if you now 
Would prove your love completely, 

Pray show your dear Old Fossil how 
You worked the dodge so neatly.” 

And Charlie. like a downright brick, 
Gave instant acquiescence : 

“Til imake you master of the trick 
Iu half a dozen lessons!” 


Then homeward fared Sir Mustyfust, 
And, ere a month had tlitted, 

To every creditor his just 
Demands The Wreck remitted. 

“ How so?” the startled reader cries, 
Why, thus: he got the sportiug 

Reviews (or tick) to advertise 
To fellows fond of courting 

That Preston's pupil pow would start, 
With no vain fiddle-faddling, 

To teach Lotharios the art 
Of Stewartesque Skedaddling ! 

His terms were low as low could be, 
Each lesson twenty dollars ; 

And soon a crowded school had he 
Of eager, anxious scholars, 

For every dude in London town 
Was glad to learn discreetly 

The proper way of darting down 
A fire escape right flectly ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LasT WEEK, £225 lls. 8d. 


Lovie WEBB, F.OS., 5s.: “BRADPORDIAN,” 6d.: “SEMLOG,” 4d.; “EVERY 
MICKLE MAKES A MUCKLE,” 5d.; “I HAVE TO HELP,” 3d.; Collected by W. Mc- 
NEIL (Lochee), 13s.; * JUMBO,” 6d.: perG P.H.,18 8d.: W.H. DENNY, 53.; J. ASH- 
BOLT, 9s. 5d.; NE\TH, 6d.: per H. G. HAYES, 18. 3d.; J. PITTS, 1s; HORACE 
SEDGER, £3 3s.; ROBERT OVERY, 18.; FRIEND (North Hyde), 3é.; J. ROBERTS 
3d.; COLONEL GUURAUCD, F.O.S., £1; JOHN RICHARDS, 2d.; SCHOOBBOY, 1d.; 
Miss WEST, 1s.; ELHEL BRIGHT, 1s.; ADAM MACKIE, 1s.; DOLLY H., 1s.; 
W. TAYLOR, 58.: WILLIE AND MAY, 8d.; LANCASTER PARK, 2d.; “ RUDD,” 6d.: 
J.H. STREET, 3d.; TOPSEY AND TODDLES, 3d.; per HAROLD HOLMES, 1s. 4d.; 
DaN CHAVMAN, 2s. 6d.: “A WELL-WISHER,” 10s.; J. MANN, 6d.; W. G. (Brighton), 
22; per F. W.E. POTTER, 6s. ld.; G. H. M., 6d.; MRS, WHATLEY, 3d.; BRAD- 
RANG, 108,; J. E. GLEADELL, 28 6d,: MAUD Moors, 5s.: L. CRhOWE, 58.; KATH- 
LEEN, 2s.; per W. WHEELER, 4s.; “VE DONE MY BEST.” 2s. 6d,; “ PETER,” £1; 

7 Mrs. R. FARNCOMBE, 14s, 2d.; J. HAYWARD, 28,; ALICE MAYDUE, F O.S., 5s ; 

188 AUGARDE, 2s, 6d.; JOON ANDREWS, 6s., FP. NASH, 6d.; J. W. Moss, 1s.; 
“A POOR MAN,” Is. 6d.; A. WIST, 14., Per” ALLY SLOPER'S CORISTMAS Box” ,— 
JOBN ASHBOLT (4,687), £19 10s, 7d.; ARTHUR BERRY (3.474), £14 95.6d.; MARY 
Mason (951), £3 19s, 3d.; W. SHORT (454), £2 0s. 4d.; G. J. E, GILMOUR (405). 
£1 13s. 7d.; JOHN GRAVES (360), £1 108; R, D. BERNAD (307), £1 5s, 74.5 GW. 
SANKEY (261), £1 18.9d.; J. KIMM (213), 178. 9d.; CHAS. SCHMIDT (186), 15s. 6¢.; 
Miss COCK BURN (117), 98. 9d.; CHAS. JONES (112), 98.4d.; M. W. IRVINE (108), 9s.: 
E. J. BRIEN (103), 8s. 7d.; P. HOORWAY (100), #8. 44.; JOSEPT FOWLER (100), 
&s. 4d.; T. E. P. PETERS (96), #3,; MRS. MAUDE MEYER (87), 78. 3d.3 JES 
MORETON (81), 68. 94.; P.G. PAMMER (74), 68, 2d.; ARTOUR WILLIAMS (73) 
6s. ld.; JOHN T. BROGDEN (72), 68., LUCY DCBBINGS (64), 5s. 44.; EDMUND 
BELL (62), 5s. 2d.; W. KING (54), 48, 6d.; L. AVERY (51), $8. 3¢.; R. ROUSR (40), 
3s. 4d.; Miss GRANT (30), 28. 6d.; A. Smita (30), 2s. 6d.;: ANNIE CooPEr 
(24), 28; ROBERT PRYCE (24), 2.; R. HANSON (21), 18. 9d.; F. G. Jackson 

17), Is. 5d. 
. Making & total receivea up to January 6th, 1901—£201 5s. 10d. 


REGENERATION. 
THE winter-grip, joyless and frigid, 
On merrymaid Nature is laid, 
And her once supple sinews are rigid— 
Her once sunny smile has decayed. 
The flowers from her bosom are banished, 
Her face is enshrouded in gloom; 
Bue anon. when King Winter has vanished, 
The beautiful roses wil) bloom ! 


The sorrow-grip, strong at o'er-throwing. 
Te laid like a curse on mankind ; 

There are upas trees ev rywhere growing, 
The anodyne where shall we find? 

Benighted, we toil through a legion 
Of woes to x desolate tomb: 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Q. DISTINGUISH briefly between a candlestick and a little girl's 
bath. A. Made fora dip—dip for & sanid. : 

Q. Also between the supervision of schools and an impecunious 
debtor. A. Done by a borrd—bored by a dun, 

Wuy is the talented author of “Loaded Dice” like the after- 
noon ?— Because P.M. stands for him, 

SLAVES OF THE WrING—Lauudresses. 

WHAT is the difference between the pillars at Stonehenge and 
SLOPER'2 nse ?—One is the work of Druids, the other of fluids. 

SUITABLE NaME FOR 4 Lapy LawyeER—<Advo-Kate, 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
A CRACKER. 


(BY A REAL LIVE, Lory HiGu ADMIRAL.) 

———— —Continued. 
IT is not my fault that the steel of my sword maintains its 
bright polish. I am frequently asked by my little ones, * How 


many men have 
you killed, papa, 
dear?" 


Thank Heaven I 
ean turn into my 
bed with a clear 
conscience on this 
score, No man's 
blood have I shed. 
I would not harma 
cockroach (1 am 
too much afraid of 
them. Put this in 
parenthesis, | beg 
vou, printer). No, 
I have never been 
mixed up in arty 
quarrels, petty or 
otherwise, Yet 
inost stirring ad- 
ventures have 
fallen to me, and 
my journals would 
make some inter- 
esting and fanciful 
reading, strikingly 
original. 1 am no 
coward, but I bless 
the days when the 
dogs are muzzled, 
for truly I go in 
fear of them, hav- 
ing felt their fangs 
. in the calf of my 
left leg—* Once bitten,” etc. For bulls you cannot expect me tc 
cherish a partiality, having been tossed. With the exception of 
bulls and dogs, and I must, in truth, add spiders. [ am at peace 
with all the world. 

Having served through the Crimean campaign (afloat, and well 
out of range of the enemy's shot), 1 found myself on half-pay 
and terra firma, Possessing good influence and interest at head 
quarters, | was not long inactive. The Cracker, a new composite 
craft, being commissioned for surveying operations, my scientific 
researches had attracted the attention of the then hydrographer, 
and to the Cracker | was appointed to assist in surveying the 
world—in other words, discovering new dangers hidden rocks, 
ete, ete. LT will now cull from my log extracts of notes, made 
during surely the most fearful sufferings that ever a poor fellow 
was called upon to endure. 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS. 
“THE CRACKER.” 
“ Brief let me be. '—Shakespeare. 


June 4th.—At seven bells A.M., the carpenter came aft. and 
reported to me. as officer of the watch, that the ship was making 


“Once bitten,” ete. 


The carpenter came aft. 


thirteen feet of water a minute in the after hold. All hands were 
ordered to the pumps, and we contrived for a time to keep the 
enemy under. to our dismay, towards the middle of the first dog- 
watch, we observed a heavy. dull, black cloudy mass rolling down 
and making right for us. This we knew to be the preamble to the 
dreaded tornado, and, quicker than it takes me to write this, the 
ship was taken aback and our sails blown to smithereens, A mer- 
siless sea then struck the ship on the starboard quarter, carrving 
away the belaying pins. A second sea carried away the top-gallant 
forecastle, and, the carpenter again reporting that the water was 
gaining on us, all hands were ordered to the boats, These. one 
after the other, were swamped. The chaplain. Joe—a marim, and 
myself managed to get clear away in the copper punt. 
A flash of lightning, 
A peal of thunder, 
Down went the Cracker, 
Beame rent asunder. 
Of provisions we had in the punt, upon ny honour :—Items- 
Mrs. Beeton's book ou cookery, a box of seidlitz powders, a boat- 


In the copper punt. 


hook, a broom without a handle, a bottle of Mrs, Allens Anti-fat, 
a live bantam cock. half a pound of goose grease, sixteen yards 
vol of 6-inch rope, a box of porous plasters, and The Articles of 
War. (Tu be continued nect week.) 
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A QUESTION OF SIZE. 
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[Although Buggs promises not to, he wonders how 
he is going to follow the doctor's advice. 
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No, 186.—Mr. EDMUND Yates, F.O.S. 
“Edmund Yates is a man who, to use a slang ex 
knows how many beans make five, and is, in every sense of the 
word, a man of the * World.” Born in realms of boundless, blina, 
ete., etc., our hero, after surviving the numerons ills of child- 


hood, weisel into mun's estate at the early age of twenty-one, Wife, Vhere’s a dear, sweet lictle thing, Malhy, what do you think of it, love ?--and only £2 128. too! BEAUTY IS ONLY SKIN DEEP. 
} From that peril Eduniets life can be fairly said to have began, Husband. Two pounls twelve > Why, my dear, vou've been atrucionsly swindled. Tle other day I saw one Scorcher says it’s very easy to piash the pretty dears, 
Tt was origineily intemleal that our hero should become a mis- L 


twice as large as that little thing, and only marked 30s. if you only know how to sinile sweetly enough on them, 
fionary, but our hero showel a strange and unreasonable anti- 2 Ses ME 


pathy to form a side dish —or rather, inside dish --at a cannibal's 

banquet, and finally finished up by running away from home. A T T H Ee Ss K A T ] N G R A Cc E Ss. 
While on his way to London, a thought strack him so vigor- 

ously that it almost pat an end to his earthly existence—why 

not conquer the world and make it his slave? He would. A 

terrible oath was taken by him, and from that time his battle » 

with the world datel. The world was not so easily conquered 5 
&s many people imagined, and it was only after a desperate and 
long continued struggle that our hero was able to taste the 
sweets of victory by laying the World at his feet. Chiefly because 
he bosses the World, our hero was created F.O.S., and the 
‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, August 8th, 1885,"— 
Debrett Improved, 
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WALA 


“il mB hr 
Dir a fuga nH 
AY | eae oll Lj gallSaomugt tater? 


Ye merry sport of skating in ye olden ora be Ye wicked 
Baron casting bold, bad eyes on ye fair daughters of a neigh- 
bouring Squire. 


(4p) 


(1). “Ab! come to see the skating races, have you?” said young Skimmer to his hear them shouting ‘ Smart !* and ‘Clear the course ‘’ but I've plenty of room.“—— 
friend Heavyside, “ Pooh! I'll show you better skating tlan any of these Fen yobels (4), © Thunder and blizzards! what's this? It’s a bally earthquake!” But it was 
can!"——(2), There! what do you think of this style of thing? Try that step. No, only a couple of lads from Welney-in-the-Fens trying over the course before the 
you don’t quite get it! But good—very good !"——(3). “ That's it,old chap! Well 
tried. By the way, the folks about here seem to appreciate a good figure skater. I 


racing began ——(5). And as Skimmer confided to Heavyside on the way home, “It 
gave him such ‘a turn’ that he don’t feel as if he'd ever do the outside edge again.” 


WHEN BEAK MEETS BEAK. TAKING IT EASY. Ss LO 


“The prolonged howls ayainst the Lon 
The result is, Poor Papa has invented a | 
he says a child can work it. The prelin 
admitted, by all who were fortunate enough 


FAMILIARIT 


\ Policeman X. This your aog, guv'nor ? 

Snooks. No. 

Policeman X. Why, the dog recognizes you ; so none of your 
false addresses, duucherknow ; I've got something for you. 


3. dockins is one of those meg gentleme Whose 2. Que mor 
couttience in themselves is unlimited, His idea was Must know, | 
that the feminine sex were one and all gone on Lim. to espy som 


Tne cabbies seem to take it tolerably easy this frosty weather. Ui; favuurite spurt was pretty servant girls, imaids cleanit 
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Happy Curate! And who could not derive pleasure from the 
tuition of three such pretty voung ladies? Ab, female choirs “Oh, he's perfectly tame. I'll just put this piece of sugar between my lips, and 
are grand institutions—sometimes ! he'll take it out as gently as a lamb, he will.” 


